Drink A 
Bite To 
Eat 


The Apache Pow-Wow 


At 

10 , 2 & 4 


Vol. III. 


TYLER, TEXAS, APRIL 12, 1940 


No. 10 


ENERGETIC ENGINEERS ENTERTAIN 


Court Of Honor 
Is Selected By 
Girls’ Forum 

Ten College Girls Form 
Court From Which 
Ideal Girl To Be Chosen 


Climaxing weeks of careful 
tl&ought and consideration, the girls 
of Tyler Junior College elected their 
Court of Honor, from which will be 
chosen the Ideal Girl of the Col¬ 
lege. Carrying on the tradition be¬ 
gun last year when Marjorie Ferrell 
was chosen from a similar group as 
the first Rose of Tyler Junior Col¬ 
lege, the girls, all members of the 
OMrs Forum, have selected from 
their group ten girls from whom the 
faculty members will choose one 
Ideal Girl. 

The ten girls from Tyler Junior 
College accorded this outstanding 
honor are Mary Jo Bass, Dorothy 
Bearden, Fannie Cheeck, Edna May- 
' nard, Barbara Murphy, Verna May 
Kelly, Lamerne Layton, Ann Marie 
Raehbourg, Josephine Upchurch, 
and Betty Wood. 

Completing selections for the two 
girls, one from each campus, to be 
chosen as Ideal Girls, was the high 
school election at- which the girls 
chose as their ideals the following 
group: Elva Adams, Martha Ann 
Cosmally, Helen Hanson, Mary Ann 
Jacobs, Virginia MpCain, Virginia 
Malloy, Winifred Main, Virginia. 
Pinkerton, Virginia Pittman, Lil¬ 
lian Scott, Betty Wolfe, and Lois 
Virginia Wood. 

Bearing witness to the fact that 
ithe selection of the girls was a wise 
one is a list of the many activities 
in which the college girls on the 
Court of Honor are engaged. Mary 
Jo Bass was the T. J. C. representa- 
Continued on Page 4 

Lions Club Gives 
College Dance For 
Basketball Boys 


Outstanding Student 



Miss Edna Maynard, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence Maynard 
of Edom, has been awarded the 
scholarship to a senior college by 
the En Avant Club. This is the third 


year she has been given the scholar¬ 
ship by the club. She plans to at¬ 
tend the University of Texas next 
year. 


On Friday night, March 29, the 
Lions Club of Tyler entertained the 
students of the college at a dance 
in honor of the Apache basketball 
squad. Members of the squad were 
guests at a banquet preceding the 
dance, and many of the students 
also attended the banquet. 

Quite the largest group of col¬ 
lege students ever to turn out for 
a dance was present at the Black- 
stone hotel to hear Raymond Rhone 
and his orchestra and to enjoy the 
dance. Both students and faculty 
members present expressed their 
extreme pleasure at such a delight¬ 
ful affair, and were most apprecia¬ 
tive for the delightful evening pre¬ 
sented by the Lions Club. 

The students particularly appreci¬ 
ated the fact that while civic or¬ 
ganizations have always been in¬ 
terested in furthering the academ¬ 
ic interests of the institution, this 
gracious gift of a delightful eve¬ 
ning in the social life of the col¬ 
lege, was something new and great. 
Not only was the group of students 
present a large one, but it was also 
thoroughly representative of the en¬ 
tire campus. Ex-Apaches and future 
Apaches were present in profusion, 
and the occasion was such an event¬ 
ful one that there was hardly room 
on the spacious ballroom floor for 
all those present. 

The entire student body wishes 
to take this opportunity to thank 
the Lions Club for their interest in 
the college and in the basketball 
squad, and for the delightful eve¬ 
ning and good fun they furnished. 


Edna Maynard Receives 
Senior j College 'Scholarship 
Awarded By En Avant Club 


Ex-Apache Goes To 
Houston To Work 
For Oil Company 

Harrison Beaird, Former 
Pow-Wow Editor, Goes 
To Land Dept. In Hous¬ 
ton Offices 


All Apaches, and particularly the 
Sophomores, will be glad to hear of 
the excellent progress made by Har¬ 
rison Beaird, Ex-Apache, in the 
business world. 

Since his graduation from Tyler 
Junior College last spring, Beaird 
worked through the summer months 
in the offices of Hentz and Com¬ 
pany, brokers, and in September he 
began work in the geology depart¬ 
ment of the Magnolia Petroleum 
Company here in Tyler. All his 
friends will be glad to hear of 
Harrison’s promotion and transfer 
to the land department in the of¬ 
fices of the Houston branch of Mag¬ 
nolia. Leaving for Houston immedi¬ 
ately, he will begin work on the fif¬ 
teenth. 

While in Tyler Junior College, 
Beaird was Editor of the Apache 
Pow-Wow and took an active part 
in all phases of student life. Apaches 
who were here last year will remem¬ 
ber him both for the excellent work 
he did at the head of the news¬ 
paper staff and for his all-round 
good fellowship which made him a 
real Apache In every sense of the 
word. Outstanding for his partici¬ 
pation in all student activities and 
for his interest in the welfare of 
the college, Harrison bears the good¬ 
will of all his friends, along with 
their hopes for continued success. 

It is interesting to note that Har¬ 
rison’s successor in the Tyler offices 
of Magnolia is to be Don Wood, 
also past Editor of the Pow-Wow, 
and a loyal Ex-Apache. The ex¬ 
students of Tyler Junior College 
Continued on Page 7 


Continuing her brilliant record of 
achievement, Edna Maynard has 
only recently received as a reward 
for her scholarship and industry 
the En Avant scholarship which 
will entitle her to a year’s studies 
in a senior college. 

Coming as a pleasant surprise 
to Edna’s friends, this continued 
scholarship bears evidence of the 
fact that she has made worthy use 
of the two-year scholarship which 
was awarded to her by the En 
Avants upon her graduation from 
high school. In high school she was 
a member of the national honor 
society, and last year she was chos¬ 
en as a member of Phi Theta Kap¬ 
pa, the national honorary frater¬ 
nity corresponding to Phi Beta 
Kappa in senior colleges, and she 
serves as secretary of that group 
this year. 

An active participant in every 
known scholastic activity, Edna is 
one of the most versatile students 
on the campus. In order that she 
might be able to attend college, 
Edna holds several part-time po-* 
sitions. In addition to several other 
positions, she is assistant to Miss 
Mary Henderson, and keeps chil¬ 
dren at nights for clubwomen. Dur¬ 
ing her two years at Tyler Junior 
College, she has maintained the 
same high grades and ability, and 
the En Avant club has now chosen 
t reward her efforts with a schol¬ 
arship to attend a senior institu¬ 
tion. Not only has Edna main¬ 
tained her academic standing, but 
she has also become an integral 
part of the campus life, entering 
whole-heartedly into every college 
activity. 

Edna’s parents, M*. and Mrs. 
Lawrence Maynard, live in Edom 
and Edna lives with Miss Branden¬ 
burg while she is at school in Ty¬ 
ler. Her particular favorites in the 
classroom are history and English, 
in which she plans to major. She 
will enter the University of Texas 
next year, where she will be ranked 


Speech Entrants 
Advance To State 
Meet In Temple 


The last college assembly, featur¬ 
ing the members of the speech de¬ 
partment who are contestants in 
the interscholastic speech tourna¬ 
ments, was opened by Dean Jenk¬ 
ins with an introduction of Mr. 
Johnny Womble who extended the 
invitation to all Apaches to attend 
in honor of the basketball squad, 
the dance Friday night, March 29, 
Students received the invitation with 
cheers and the assembly was opened 
with a festive air. 

Miss Ruth Rucker, head of the 
college speech department, intro¬ 
duced her debate teams composed of 
Bruce Feder and Vernon Turner, 
and Barbara Sutherland and Ann 
Marie Riohbourg, who gave both 
an interesting and enlightening dis¬ 
cussion of the debate question, “Re¬ 
solved, that the United States should 
observe a strict policy of economic 
and political isolation from all bel¬ 
ligerent nations.” 

At the conclusion of the assembly, 
all girls of the college remained in 
the music room for the important 
function of electing ten girls to the 
Court of Honor of the Girls’ Forum 
from which the Ideal Girl of Tyler 
Junior College will be selected. The 
voting was by ballot and the stu¬ 
de nts w-’ — 

_ imounced until a later date. 

W Concluding a most interesting pro¬ 
gram with wishes for success in the 
speech tournament, Apaches ad¬ 
journed to make plans for attend¬ 
ing the dance given the students 
by the Lions’ Club. 


Active Club On 
Campus Sponsors 
Dance Tonight 

Raymond Rhone To Play 
For Dance In Gym; All 
College Studes Invited 


Sacramento Meet 
Next Year Is Goal 
For Phi Thetas 


Recent Session Includes 
Tentative Plans For 
District Meeting 


The last meeting of Phi Theta 
Kappa was called to order last 
Thursday, April 4, by Frances Rob¬ 
ertson, the president. After a re¬ 
port of the National Convention, 
held in Lawton, by the official dele¬ 
gate, Barbara Murphy, members dis¬ 
cussed plans for a district meeting 
of all Phi Theta Kappa members 
in the East Texas district. Possibili¬ 
ties of a picnic at State Park for 
such a gathering were discussed. 
New additions to the national con¬ 
stitution were noted, and copies of 
the constitution were given to pledg¬ 
es for study before taking their final 
examination later in the month. 

The national convention is to be 
in Sacramento, California, next 
year, and Miss Howell, the faculty 
sponsor, is quite enthusiastic over 
sending a group of delegates. In 
spite of the great distance and add¬ 
ed cost, members were also enthusi¬ 
astic over the idea and plans were 
suggested for raising money to help 
finance the trip. 

After extending a vote of thanks 
to Gibson Gray and his mother 
for their hospitality in entertaining 
the group at breakfast last Satur¬ 
day, the meeting was adjourned. 


Once again the engineers an¬ 
nounce their plans for the annual 
dance. Judging from what has been 
let out of the bag, a night of real 
entertainment is in store for all 
apacheland. Looking back upon the 
previous social activities of this 
club of busy bees, you should know 
what to expect from the crowning 
point of their year’s work. 

Raymond Rhone and his band will 
play for the hop from eight till 
twelve. Rhone and his swingmakers 
should be a welcome sight to all 
you students who have not danced 
to anything but a “freak” lately. 

Surmising from the talk on the 
street corners, one dance enthusiast 
stated that all the “jitterbugs” were 
raring to go. The real surprise of 
the month is the price for the 
‘lawyer-hating” bridge-buil ders 
dance. Four dimes and nine pennies 
is the script. To all of you math 
geniuses that is forty-nine cents. 
Don’t stampede the advance ticket 
sellers, there are plenty tickets. A 
ail-. 


With the “open house” and skafr* 
ing party going over in a big way, 
it seems as though the T.J.C. spirit 
is gaining rapidly. Let’s all rally 
around and help to make this a 
night of genuine entertainment for 
all. 

Just wait until you see the dec¬ 
orations. You’ll marvel at the work 
done to arrive at such a state of 
complete beauty. Several new ideas 
are being put into practice in the 
line of decorations. 

Such a pleasant four hours has 
never been offered at such a bar- 
Continued on Page 7 

College Holds 
Open House In 
Honor Of Parents 


as a junior. This good fortune of 
Edna’s, well-merited and fully de¬ 
served, is cheering news to all her 
fellow Apaches and we take this 
opportunity to wish her well in her 
future college life. 


In spite of rain and hail, to sa; 
nothing of a sudden cold wave, th 
annual Open House of Tyler Junio: 
College was held last Friday nigh 
in the college library and wa 
deemed a success by both faculty 
and students. 

Giving the parents of students 
as well as special friends and pa 
trons of the college, an opportunity 
to meet the faculty, administrativi 
officers, and a representative grouj 
of the student body, this was oni 
of the most successful activitie; 
sponsored by the college. With i 
special program featuring the col¬ 
lege choral club under the direc¬ 
tion of Mr. Dale Patton, a string 
ensemble, composed of France; 
Robertson, Lou Olive Pierce, anc 
Mary Jane Harrell, accompanied b] 
Frances Williams, several vocal so¬ 
los by Martha Sue Gassaway, ac¬ 
companied by Frances Turman, anc 
a piano solo by Josephine Upchurch 
and several piano numbers by Les¬ 
ter Wood, the evening was fillec 
with entertainment for all thos< 
present. 

In addition to the library, where 
refreshments were served and guests 
gathered to talk, points of interest 
were the girls’ lounge, which is one 
of the most modemly equipped ol 
its sort, providing a room for girls 
to study and talk and facilities for 
making candy and enjoying the 
comradship of student life. Another 
Continued on Page 3 
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The Ideal Girl 


For a number of years now, the college has been stead¬ 
ily growing, adding new traditions, new ideas. So it is that 
each spring the girls of Tyler Junior College select from 
ther midst ten girls who best typify their ideals. From this 
group, the faculty chooses one girl as the Ideal of Tyler 
Junior College. Cynics say that there are no realities cor¬ 
responding to ideals, no real girls in our school or any other 
who might measure up to the standards set for ideal girl¬ 
hood. We, on the other hand, contend that when this cere¬ 
mony is over and the Rose of Tyler Junior College has been 
named, we shall have found not one ideal girl but many. 
!As we searched for others to fulfill the requirements, we 
unconsciously tried to pattern our own lives after those 
qualifications which we set up for our ideal. 

With the age-old standards which in short furnish a 
key to “How to Win Friends and Influence People” we have 
tried to foster among the members of the Girls Forum a 
spirit of comradeship and understanding that might not 
be achieved otherwise. The ten girls who compose the Court 
of Honor have already been chosen, and it remains but for 
the faculty to select one Ideal Girl. It is characteristic of an 
ideal girl that she is as generous and unselfish in her vic¬ 
tory as she is genial and clear-sighted, taking defeat with¬ 
out bitterness. So is is that after the race is won we shall 
still see more evidences of the ideality we sought in these 
girls. Watch them when the decision is made and you will 
find that they measure up to all the standards. Not only 
have these ten among us been accorded an outstanding 
honor, but they have proved that they have, at least in some 
degree, learned a little of the art of living. 


Food For Thought 

“Aren't editorials boring? No one ever reads them. 
They’re just there to fill up space.” I’m sure you’ve heard 


Howdy folks: 

Wall, today I come to town on 
Tuesday. I knowed I shudn’t have 
taken off, but Ole Neb and Liddle 
Osmosis done runned their shoes 
off, so I had to hitch up to the 
old buggy and come to town. Pore 
liddle Osmosis was so tired that 
he stopped down there by that Jun- 
ure College and jest looked at those 
purty high school girls in those 
funny short pants. My, my, no wun- 
der ole Neb done got riled up at 
liddle Osmosis. I was down on the 
crick the other day and I found a 
ole razor and bowl. I think the 
next time I see Tommy Gaut plow¬ 
ing in the north pasture I’ll go up 
and give him a hare cut and a 
shave. Pore Tom’s dad must have 
took his razor with him when he 
went down to Shady Junction to 
the cotton planters’ meet. I seed 
Editur Moiphy of that indun paper, 
the Pow-Wow, and old Harry Beard 
at the Brown Derby last night. She 
gived old Harry a pipe for a going 
away presunt. Harry says it don’t 
smoke so gud tho. Ole Adrah Hicks 
is in the dog-house with Barbara 
Murphy now. Adrah runned off 
with the keys to the indiana paper 
office and the chief got her blood 

c iriTaxi uproaj};. Ohief’s purty 

ood natured tho. f 

Bill Coats, George Hayslip ‘ and 
Jim Constantin went snake huntin’ 
the other night and got fore pore 
liddle ole rabbits. Ole Neb heard 
the shootin and tore down her stall 
she was so scared. Liddle Osmosis 
just stood there and laughed. At 
first we thought it was the reve- 
nooers raiding Bill. “No, I haven’t 
read my government” Sanders’ pixie 
plant. 

Ole Ernest Staples seems to be 
in the drivers seat with Marcia now. 
pore ole Bruce “Shoot the sherbert 
to me Herbert” Feder seems to be 
the forgotten man that can’t seem 
to forget. 

Speakin of Marcia thet gurl. wears 
more lipstick and more diffrunt 
shades than any other gurl I kno. 

Bill “alright Mrs. Jones. I’ll be 
good” Coats has a new one now. 
I seed him and thet purty Jack 
Davis together Sunday afternoon. 
You gotta hand it to ole Bill cause 
he shore picks em purty. 

Those there drum and bugle gurls 
play some purty bad music. Mrs. 
Stringer will make em good tho 
soon, at least we hope so cause lid¬ 
dle Osmosis hates corny music. It 
gives him anhydroparahydroxime- 
rcurimetacosolitus. Thet means it 
gives him a headache. Ole Bill Coats 
sold me thet word fer six bits, on 
credit. I’ll pay him after harvest. 
If I pay him at all. 

Talmage “Water” Main shore 
ain’t much of a bowler these days. 
In fact old “liquid” don’t do much 


their time making boring comments on bo ing subjects. 
There might have been a number of reasons, I thought. 
Perhaps they don’t have anything else to do; maybe they do 
have to fill up space. I thought that if I ever got to edit a 
paner I would just leave the space blank, and it would prob¬ 
ably be as effective as five or six dull editorials. 

But as time went on, my theories seemed fallacious. I 
wondered why every English teacher drilled on editorials, 
and why they had tended to remain a permanent fixture 
since the beginning of newspapers. So I started to read edi¬ 
torials, and I can truthfully say that even the dullest, most 
opinionated, preachiest editorial that I have ever read has 
given me a tiny thought to ponder over. 

“Men are only what they think.” If men are great then 
certainly their thoughts must be great. The reader is not 
compelled to accept those thoughts, but he is privileged to 


Howard Greer 
To Leave Soon 
For Annapolis 

Tyler sees the last of one Howard 
Greer the last week of June, for 
during that week he reaches a 
coveted goal, Annapolis. Ever since 
he can remember he has wanted to 
go; in fact, he was born with a 
silver anchor in his mouth. To 
quote him, his first words were, 
“Goo, Annapolis.” 

We cornered this sterling char¬ 
acter in The Pow-Wow office and 
interviewed him between calculus 
problems. He was also busily ne¬ 
gotiating space for the engineers 
from Editor Murphy. Howard is al¬ 
ways working in the interest of the 
engineers for he is the current 
president of this group. He is also 
a sophomore favorite and a Phi 
Theta Kappa. Among honors gained 
in high school were the Camp 
Audobon Award, member of the 
National Honor Society, member of 
the, Athletic Scholarship Society, 
president of the senior class, senior 
favorite, salutatorian, and Ruth 
House wright. 

Added to these honors he has an 
A average for his school career. His 
pet subject is calculus. Any and 
all math stands first in his favor, 
then sciences. His No. 1 fan. House- 
wright, says that there is no doubt 
about it, he is a genius. 

Howard has prepared himself for 
Annapolis by attending Junior Col¬ 
lege for a year and a half. His 
training has enabled him to pass 
his competitive mental exam, and 
his grades exempted him from two 
other mental examinations. He has 
passed his preliminary physical 
exam with flying Colors, probably as 
a result of his football playing ca¬ 
reer in high school. 

Howard’s main interest is in elec¬ 
trical engineering. He will have a 
bachelor of science degree from 
Annapolis after his four years of 
study. He plans to ask for a year 
of schooling at Massachusetts In¬ 
stitute of Technology from which he 
would receive a B.S. in engineering. 
All in all, we expect him to return 
some day, his chest covered with 
medals and House wright in tow. 

any more but study trig. Every body 
keeps askin me whut the J. A. In 
Mr. Poston’s name is. Wall, I don’t 
know, but I’ve got a gud idea. I 
think its Jack. . . . Albert. All Mr. 
Poston’s stude’s affectunately call 
him “Pappy.” He says he don’t like 
it, but I believe he does. 

All those dad-blamed enjuneers 
think of these days is their dad- 
gummed ole dance. They pester the 
rest of the studes to death tryin to 
sell tikets to them. 

Wal, I guess I’ve lingered enugh 
now, and since I got a right smart 
piece to go before sundown. I guess 
I better start. Ole Neb and pore 
liddle Osmosis are shore hongrey, 
to say nuthin of myself. We shore 
is gonna have good vittles tonight. 
Ah just came frum the dust, and 
I’m a’goin back now. 

Agriculturally yours, 

THE FARM KID 


Some Stuff 


consider them. There is nothing more beautifully touching 
than William Allen White’s editoral written after his daugh- 
^ , - iii i. ter was killed while horseback riding. No greater human 

these comments from persons who have been reading a psychology or philosophy is expounded in a clearer, more 
paper. I used to think the same things. I never read them ------- 

either. I often wondered why editors chose to “waste” 


realistic manner than in the editorial that the editor of the 
New York Times wrote a little girl who had asked him if 
there was a Santa Claus. 

These are just a few sane reasons for reading editorials. 
This discourse will undoubtedly have little effect on the 
course of any life, for it is still a known fact that few people 
read and enjoy editorials. This is one editorial, then, which 
will have no value at all, for those people who do read it 
will know why they read editorials. Maybe, therefore, my 
original idea of leaving the space blank was the best. 



Do You Eat 

LIGHT CRUST 
BREAD? 


Here today and gone tomorrow! 
It seems this spring weather has 
turned T. J. C.’s men’s fancies to 
the thoughts of love. 

Mr. Ged Stuteville and F 
Cheek are really coming along! She 
has the wings of an angel now! 

Now that Buck Overall's really a 
ladies man, Mary Jane Satterfield 
has conquered his heart and has 
his ring. 

Iris Dunham and Sonny Toohe 
are just too cute! Wonder what 
happened between Sonny and Mar¬ 
garet. May the best man win. 

Bobby Rice and Imogene Thomp¬ 
son are one swell couple. It seems 
he and Hank just couldn’t get to¬ 
gether. Of course I mean tooth 
had true loves in different towns. 

the G. R. Af dance Friday night 
Nelson Grisham really gave Mary 
Transou one grand rush. Inciden¬ 
tally he had a date with her Sun¬ 
day night—Gh boy! 

I mean Claude Brown really 
makes these little girls heart go 
pitty-pat—at the G. R. A. dance 
he got the best rush on the floor. 

Doyle Steagall was stagging it at 
the Mayfair the other night but be¬ 
fore he had left, several people got 
the wrong idea and said he had a 
date with Bettye Doyle, incidentally 
Betty Ferguson sure was mad! Let 
that be a lesson to you Doyle! 

It seems the boys are having a 
lot of competition in baseball, the 
girls too are playing. Two sororities 
are playing soon, so come one, come 
all 

Welborne Dodd seems to have 
had one swell time at Austin, in 
fact he came home with a bruised 
eye and etc. Do you think it’s 
worth it Welborne! 

Wonder who Jack Davis’ love is in 
Beaumont. As Jack would say it’s 
nothing at all—well, anyway he*s 
given her a bracelet. 

Patsy just can’t wait until she 
goes to Dallas $o meet Calvin—and 
to think Robert Fry is so handsome. 
By the by, Iris Gene thinks so too! 

Everybody be sure and go to the 
Engineers dance Friday night. 

Earnest Staples and Marcia 
Money smith are going steady. It 
seems that Earnest and Bruce 
Feder had a struggle to the end 
and Earnest won. 

So long, 



Rest and Relax 


Romp and Play 

in these lovely new 
slocks • • • sizes 12-46 

$1.98 

The Exclusive 

Dress Shoppe 

North Side of Square 
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Speech Students 
Debate In Last 
College Assembly 

Advancing to victory in the dis¬ 
trict Speech Meet held at Beaumont 
last March 30, the boys’ debate team 
and both boy and girl orators are 
headed for Temple and more vic¬ 
tories in the State Speech Meet. 

Under the direction of Miss Ruck¬ 
er, these students have exhibited a 
superior type of public speaking in 
'their preparations for the contest, 
and all Apaches are confident of 
their ability to bring home the cups 
3 nd medals from the state meet. 
Representing Tyler Junior College 
in the debate section will be Bruce 
Fedei* and Vernon Turner, who took 
first place in the district tourna¬ 
ment in Beaumont. Arguing the 
fl^estion, “Resolved, That the United 
States Should Observe a Strict Pol¬ 
icy' of Economic and Political Isola¬ 
tion from all Belligerent Nations,” 
these students have appeared in 
government, economics, and English 
classes and also exhibited their 
wares at the last college assembly. 

Iris Futoransky and Bill Tunnell 
will enter the oratorical division of 
the state tournament. Both orators 
captured first place in the district, 
delivering original speeches. Iris 
speaks on “The Shadow of the 
Swastika,” and her development of 
the theme reveals the social condi¬ 
tions under the Hitler regime and 
the possibilities of such a danger 
in America. Tunnell orates on the 
possibilities for industrial develop¬ 
ment and amicable trade relations 
in the countries of South America 
in his “Go South, Young Man.” 

Accompanied by Miss Ruth Ruck¬ 
er, director. of speech activities of 
the college, this group will go to 
Temple for a try at the scalps in 
their wigwam, and we are wishing 
them all the luck, as they leave 
the reservation for this foray. We’ll 
be looking in the trophy case for 
recent additions: 

Meet ‘ the 
Deadline 

by 

A Galley Slave 

Well, Ernest seems to be in the 
lead in the Moneysmith triangle, or 
is it a triangle. From all reports, 
it is no more. “Daddy” Staples 
seems to have made up his mind 
and so has Marcia, so I guess that is 
that, girls. 

Just ask Mary Anne about her 
“secret loves.” One never knows. 
The quietest ones are always the 
most dangerous. There ar e some 
people you can’t tell about. They 
never talk about their affairs and 
one has to just stumble upon the 
news. 

Now that “The Pit” has installed 
an electric fan, it is certainly the 
best place in town to eat, drink, and 
be merry. Even the teachers like 
to drop in for a cup of coffee. Just 
ask Mr. Henderson how it is. 

Well, folks, what do you think 
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Be Opened By 
Cotton Style Show 


Girls’ Week To 


TO SPEECH MEET—These four 
Tyler Junior College students who 
won in the district speech meet at 


Beaumont recently will enter the 
state meet at Temple Thursday. 
They are, left to right: Vernon 


Turner, Billy Tunnell (standing), 
Iris fhitoransky, and Bruce Feder. 


about the world situation? It is be¬ 
ginning to look as if the girls will 
be sitting at home knitting soldiers’ 
socks while the boys are “over 
there.” 

Murphy is only waiting for the 
time to come when Harry will have 
to leave. It won’t be long and we 

m 

all feel sorry for The Chief. Maybe 
we should all get together and find 
him a job here in town so Murphy’s 
sweet disposition won’t be affected 
so much. 

So many people from T.J.C. 
seemed to have such a good time at 
the Roundup in Austin this last 
week end, maybe we should have 
one here in Junior College and see 
if we can’t keep them here. 

I wish the library would always 
resemble the way it looked Friday 
night at open house, It was beau¬ 
tiful and one of the most pleasant 
rooms I have ever $een. However, 
all of the studious students might 
not be able to concentrate in such 
an attractive atmosphere, not being 
used to it. 

The other day, who should we see 
riding around in Helen Woods’ cute 
little Ford coupe, but Gracie Heath, 
J. T., Bernard Clayton and Helen 
herself. The strange part about the 
whole situation was that the boys 
were riding in the back and the 
girls were sitting calmly in the 
front. 

The “spring fever” must be get¬ 
ting strong, judging from the num¬ 
ber of proposals and propositions 
being mentioned. Maybe the girls 
are bragging and maybe they are 
not. At any rate it is something to 
think about. 

What we need around here is a 
nice, quiet, respectable honky-tonk 
to keep the children at home in¬ 
stead of allowing them to go galla- 
vanting around to “The Paradise 
Club” and “Mattie’s Ballroom.” 

The tryouts Monday night for the 
next Las Mascaras play were, shall 
we say, confusing? There is a great 
demand for gypsies and what do 
you know, Mary Helen Ray is the 
only one dark enough to take the 
parts. Maybe some of the girls will 
dye their hair. Ann Marie threat¬ 
ened to. Iris would not need much 
dye, but how do you think Francis 
Cone would look with black hair. 
We think Murphy should have tried 
out for the fortune teller, but I 
guess Harry appeals to her more 
than a part in a play. 


Malvina Watkins 
Praises Variety 
In TJ.C. Library 


Miss Malvina Watkins who is tak¬ 
ing a course in library science at 
Texas State College for Women has 
been in our library recently, doing 
practice work. Miss Watkins is a 
native East Texan but has lived in 
New York City for the past few 
years, having attended Columbia 
University there. After she received 
her master’s degree in English, she 
went to work for the Dodd-Mead 
Publishing Company as secretary to 
the editor of the “Bookman” maga¬ 
zine. When the magazine was sold 
to the Dorranoe Publishing Com¬ 
pany she became assistant editor 
and in addition read for the house. 
This work gave Miss Watkins the 
opportunity to meet many outstand¬ 
ing people in the literary world. 
Among those that she knew were 
Arnold Bennett and Herbert Gor¬ 
man. 

“I'm afraid the students don’t 
realize what an excellent library 
they have here,” she said in com¬ 
menting on the library. She praised 
the abundant supply of reference 
material, saying that we have such 
good sources of reference for any 
topic desired. Pointing to a stack of 
new books, she said that few school 
libraries have such a good selection 
of the latest books. Since she has 
been so very closely associated with 
books in her work, Miss Watkins’ 
opinion is deeply appreciated. 


The 

Dramatic 

Rat 


supposed to be short and snappy 
but Lucile Williams, the program 
chairman had a hard time making 
them short. Bill Tunnell held the 
watch on Joe Reynolds. I noticed 
that J. O. and Dorothy both were 
on the program and that J. O. read 
his. I betcha Dorothy Jane wrote 
it. Housewright ought to be a direc¬ 
tor, she knows so much about it. 
That quiet Ted Bachman certainly 
did slam some directors though. I 
wonder if he is nursing a grudge. 

The spring fever that Mickey has 
is nothing compared to what that 
cute little Sutherland girl has. I 
wonder if she nas at last fallen for 
someone; she always looks so wist¬ 
ful and rushes home for the mail¬ 
man to , come. Even Aunt Ruthie 
goes around singing for no reason 
at all. 

Mrs. Rat, you know how excited 
v I always get when there is a new 
~ play? Well this new one, “Once 
in a lifetime,” is really once in a 
lifetime. It has gypsies, music, a 
cast of fifty, ’n everything. I just 
know I’ll have to hold your hand 
when those pretty girls sing. I 
can hardly wait until the real cast 
is put (Mi the bulletin board. I mean 
their names. Frances Cone, Ann 
Marie Richburgh, and Betty Jo 
McKay want to be gypsies—I’ve 
never seen blonde gypsies but then 
I’ve never seen many. We can be 
sure to have our fortunes told. The 
play is to be put on the Thursday 
night before “Dead Week.” I don’t 
know what that is but if it means 
that we have to die, I’m glad we 
get to see the play first. 

Those speech classes certainly are 
funny. I came out that hole by 
the heater, and saw Nannie Bert 
Clark looking like a hula girl and 
Cader Shelby like as a fire eater. 
Be sure to have some cheese for 
lunch when I bring those rats who 
live hi the hole above us home 
with me. Personally, I think they 


Dear Mrs. Rat: 

Last night I rambled over to the 
recreation room of the gym for the 
club meeting. From the looks of 
the crowd, I wasn’t the only one 
who had seen notices hanging 
around ah last week. I counted 
until I got to fifty and then gave 
up. That mob just wouldn't be still. 
Especially when refreshment time 
came and Pretty-Boy Oaut ate too 
many sandwiches. THe talks were 
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With the last meeting of Girls 
Forum, more plans were being made 
for a big Girls Week, featuring a 
style show as the initial event and. 
as an event celebrating cotton week, 
to be given by the Girls Forum 
Friday, April 26, at 1 pm. in the 
high school gymnasium. The show 
will be governed by the following 
rules: 

1. Entering will be free and vol¬ 
untary on the part of the merchant. 

2. The style show is to be open 
only to local merchants. 

3. Only cottons are to be ex¬ 
hibited. 

4. There will be no charge for 
admission. 

5. The president of the Girls For¬ 
um will preside. 

6. Mrs. Harold Stringer will train 
the girls, and they will draw for 
the store for which they are to 
model. 

7. No underclothing, only top 
clothing, will be modeled. 

8. Each store will model four cos¬ 
tumes, one play dress or beach suit, 
one school dress, one street dress, 
and one evening dress. 

9. The purpose of this style show 
is to promote cotton and the pro¬ 
ducts of the local merchants. 

10. The show will be given on Fri¬ 
day, April 26, at 1 p.m. 

Members of the club voted to in¬ 
vite special guests to the style show 
whcih will be given April 26. Moth¬ 
ers, members of executive board of 
the Tyler Woman’s Forum, faculty 
women of the high school and junior 
college, wives of school board mem¬ 
bers and others who have assisted 
the forum during the year have 
been asked. On the day of the style 
show the girls will wear cotton all 
day. 

A committee soliciting the mer¬ 
chants are Misses Louise Crews. 
Bette Ferguson, Mary Jo Bass, Caro¬ 
lyn Swann, Mary Jane Satterfield, 
and Mary Helen West. 


College Holds 

CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE 
interesting loom in the college 
building, open for inspection last 
night, was the Apache Pow-Wow of¬ 
fice. In spic and span order for the 
visitors, the office presented a well- 
oo-ordinated picture of the home of 
a college newspaper. 

After an interesting and enjoy¬ 
able evening for faculty, students, 
and parents, this annual affair was 
terminated for another year, and 
everyone left convinced of the fact 
that a junior college does foster 
friendship as well as scholarship. 

are like some of Malcolm Turner’s 
remarks—something we could do 
without. If I don’t get caught in 
Mr. Smother’s waste basket, I’ll see 
you soon. 

Just me, 

WRITUM RAT. 1 


You'll Enjoy Eating 
Blackstone Coffee Shop 

F OLKS who enjoy delicious food, served correctly 
and priced moderately will LOVE the Blackstone 
Coffee Shop's. Thick steaks bathed In mushrooms 
and onions—roast chicken browned to perfection— 
succulent roast beef—and a delicious cup of cof¬ 
fee. UMM! 
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THE APACHE POW-WOW 


The Rooster 


Crows 


[Latest Scoop dust: 

The Ernest, Marcia, Bruce tri¬ 
angle has become a sample monopo¬ 
ly in favor of Ernest . .. with Bruce 
consoling himself about the campus 
in the company of “Pew Do” Futor- 
ansky. 

Bill Johnson giving Charlie Perry¬ 
man instruction in the gentle art 
of fisticuffs a la Marquise de 
Queensberry, also a la the gas house 
gang. Now who’s Charlie going to 
annihilate? 

Overheard in the Lounge, “I tried 
being very sweet and innocent, and 
that didn’t get him; then I tried 
being very wise, to no avail!” 

Why not try being natural, girlie? 
Mary MacMillan seems to be hold¬ 
ing her man ie. Bernard Clayton 
and we do mean holding him. They 
can be seen in the hall most any 
a.m., Bernard sitting docilely in the 
window while Mary paces protect- 
ingly in front of him like a vigilant 
sentry. 

No wthat the Pharmacy is open 
again there will probably be a mi¬ 
gration in that direction, but we 
have a hunch that the same fa¬ 
miliar faces will be seen in The Fit 
come noontime . . . Andy has been 
too swell to “the Fellows” with his 
hospitality and ready “Hello, World!” 

Mary Jane is all of a twitter be¬ 
cause Cooney came back from San 
Antonio with news from an old 
flame in Pearsol. Ain’t it romantic? 

Murphy the Chief cutting a few 
rugs at the Del Courtney dance . . . 
Just a Pagliacci at heart, dancing 
while-the heart yearns, because this 
is her last dance with Harry. Tough 
hick! Those two were inseparable. 

In Spring, tis said, that young 
man’s fancy lightly turns to love, 
but can the same be said for the 
girls? It seems that Miss Helen 
Wood just can’t even stand to think 
of one Pinky Tyler. But, Miss Mar¬ 
cia Moneysmith can’t even be con¬ 
tent with two males—she has a yen 
for another one, so I hear. More 
power to you, Marcia! 

I wonder what the attraction is 
at Baylor. These Baylor lads don’t 
seem to care about coming home 
anymore. Could you tell us why, 
Harrell?. I’ve heard that in the 
Spring Cameron Park is one place 
—and there are some pretty pretty 
co-eds down there. . . . 

Patsy Kittrell surely likes Dallas 
these days. It’s alright to go over 
there, but when there’s a question 
about getting home — well. Car 
trouble? 

It’s easier to get your man than 
it is to hold him—evidently Mary 
McMillan is having trouble with 
“Romeo” Clayton. And the “sour 
grapes” attitude may not work so 
well, Mary—remember there are 
ether girls. 

Famous last words: 

“Don’t smear my lipstick”—Marcia 
Moneysmith. 

“What I want is action, not words” 
r—Joe Reynolds. 

“Milton stinks”—English 223 

“Hello, William Joe”—Student 
Body. 

“I’m not in the pencil-sharpening 
business”—Ted Bachman. 


Famous Last Words 

Don't muss my curls. 

Watch me walk this ledge. 
I left my paper at home. 
Here comes the DEAN! 


PLAY FOR OPEN HOUSE—The 
above musicians of Tyler Junior Col¬ 
lege for the first of a series of 
open house programs to be held at 


the junior college beginning Friday 
night. The events will honor parents 
of junior college students and others 
interested in the college. In the 


picture from left to right are, Lou 
Olive Pierce, violist; Frances Cone, 
pianist; Frances Robertson and 
Mary Jane Harrell, violinists. 


Court Of 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE 

tive to the Forest Festival held by 
the college of Marshall in the fall; 
Dorothy Bearden is vice-president 
of the Girls’ Forum and a member 
of the college forensic club; Fannie 
Cheek was drum major for the band 
and an active participant in all col¬ 
lege activities; Edna Maynard is 
the recipient of the En Avant schol¬ 
arship, assistant to Miss Mary Hen¬ 
derson, and quite a figure in cam¬ 
pus life; Barbara Murphy is editor 
of The Pow-Wow, Sophomore fa¬ 
vorite, and assistant to Miss Brand¬ 
enburg; Verna May Kelly has beep 
active in Las Mascaras dramatic 
productions and is an ardent fan 
of the T.J.C. cagers; in addition to 
her unfailing work with the Girls 
Forum; Lamerne Layton is part 
time librarian at the Carnegie Li¬ 
brary, Secretary of Las Mascaras, 
and a prominent figure in student 
life; Ann Marie Richbourg is a 
member of the debate squad, re¬ 
ceived the Mattie L. Jones Scholar¬ 
ship her freshman year, and is as¬ 
sistant to Mr. Jenkins; Josephine 
Upchurch is past president of Girls 
Forum and is an active member of 
Las Mascaras, having taken promi¬ 
nent roles in all major productions 
of the club this year; Betty Wood 
is a newcomer to the campus, hav¬ 
ing entered at mid-term, and she 
has distinguished herself in such 
short time by her active interest 
in all college projects. 

These girls represent the best 
that the college has to offer and we 
are extremely proud of their ac¬ 
complishments. From this group will 
emerge one girl who shall bear the 
mark of quality which will distin¬ 
guish her as the Ideal Girl. 

“Angel” Hicks: 

“I want to be an angel, 

And with the angels stand, 

A crown upon my forehead, 

A harp within my hand.” 
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OUR HEROES 
AND HEROINES 


William Joe—The Green Knight 
Knight. . . . “And yet he was but 
a man. . . . yet was green all over.” 


Harold Lawler—The Red Cross 
Knight .... 

“Right faithful true he was in deede 
and word. 

But of his cheere did seeme too 
solemne sad; 

Yet nothing did he dread, but ever 
was ydrad.” 

The Constant Lover : Alvin Tyler— 
“Out upon it, I have loved 
Three whole days together! 

And am like to love three more, 

If it prove fair weather.” 

“Galahad” Johnson—“My strength 
is as the strength ten, because my 
heart is pure.” 


Maryanne Flanagan: 

“If I have freedom in my love 
And in my soul am free, 
Angels alone, that soar above, 
Enjoy such liberty.” 


Miltons Bad Angels: Th’ Pow 
Wow Gang: 

“To do aught good never will be 
our task, 

But ever to do ill our sole delight.” 


Burns’ Hero—Arnold Rubin: 

“Ha! Wh’ are ye gaun, ye crowlin’ 
ferlie! 

Your impudence protects your sair- 
ly.” 

Omar Khayyam Ernest Staples: 

“And much as wine has played the 
Infidel, 

And robbed me of my robe of 
Honor—Well, 

I wonder often what the vinters buy 

One half so precious as the stuff 
they sell.” 


Gertz, the Pixie: 

“A little child, a limber elf, 
Singing, dancing to itself.” 


The village master Mr. Poston: 
“Full well they laughed with coun¬ 
terfeited glee 

At all his jokes, for many a jok< 
had he.” 


Lamerne Layton: 

“A violet by a mossy stone 
Half hidden from the eye! 
Fair as a star, when only one 
Is shining in the sky.” 


Joan “She Was A Phontom of 
Delight” Lewis: 

“A perfect Woman, nobly planned, 
To warn, to comfort, and com¬ 
mand..” 


“To a Skylark” Evelyn Atwood: 
“Type of the wise who soar, but 
never roam; 

True to the kindred points of 
Heaven and Home!” 


FRIEND OF 
THE PEOPLE 


One of the people who is perhaps 
closest to our nomination, for the 
best prof, in school, Mr. Hender¬ 
son, is Woody Ferguson. He is presi¬ 
dent of the sophs and assistant to 
Mr. Henderson in the chem lab. 
This in itself is interesting: hav¬ 
ing the job of presiding over the 
little chemicals and such and seeing 
that the young students in their zeal 
do not blow us up. The fact that 
they are slowly eliminating us by 
the unpleasant odors that permeat 
the air. They are probably just 
waiting for the time to come when 
they work with poisons so they can 
invite their enemies down to tea. 
That should be interesting, for aft¬ 
er that time there would be no stu- 
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dents. Then that would be a happy 
day and the faculty could at last 
have peace. But Woody is a many 
sided person and is working his way 
through th’ collitch, which is a good 
sign in anyone. Nor has he gone 
berserk in the lab, or in the gov¬ 
ernment class, or indeed any of the 
other pitfalls of the worldly sophs. 

In bands and such Woody wields 
a mean drum stick. He is our favor¬ 
ite person in that respect, for some 
of the people who are musicians 
are too stiff and some are too- 
you know-jazzy, but Woody, htoe 
the little bear in the familiar fairy 
tale, is just right. 

His grades, although we don’t 
know what they were, apparently 
give him no trouble. He goes with 
a sweet little bit of fluff, Mary 
Jane. 

Woody plans to attend A.M.C. 
next year and to be an engineer. 

This will be nice because he looks 
so well in the conventional seniors 
uniform of that institution. Also 
he wears a sweat shirt that is a 
most comfortable looking and flat¬ 
tering shade of blue. His cheery 
good humor is a nice blot on the 
landscape. Even to the unintelligen- 
tia and such he is good and kind, 
although we don’t know if animals * 
and children like him. 
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Restoration 


By adrah Janice hicks 


She surveyed her lace in the mir- 
ror and wondered if by some queer 
quirk of fate she would ever be fa¬ 
mous. Would her stories ever be 
acclaimed far and wide? She 
thought that even if she never could 
be exactly famous she would feel 
that she had not lived in vain if she 
could ever write something really 
good. She didn’t even ask for 
fame; just to once feel that she 
had accomplished something. So 
far her life had been so useless. 

She had gone through college 
studying to be a journalist. Upon 
her return home she secured a po¬ 
sition as reporter on the small local 
newspaper. 

She wrote a lot; all sorts of things. 
But she had also read a lot and she 
realized with the quick perception 
of youth that her things were ama¬ 
teurishly bad. With polish some of 
them might be good. She would die 
rather than live uselessly! For she 
knew that she had to be happy . . . 
that was the most important thing 
in life. That was the reason for all 
this struggle for existence. And she 
knew that she was not yet ready to 
settle down to a life of marriage, 
children, women’s clubs, dullness, 
and drudgery. Some day . . . but 
not yet. She must work now while 
she possessed that driving force 
that would make it impossible for 
her to do things. There would be 
plenty of time for other things. 

Her parents took the attitude that 
so many do: That girls should fol¬ 
low that one all-important career. 
This little whim of hers would wear 
off. Meanwhile it must be pampered. 

She had always been independ¬ 
ent . . . her actions might be ruled 
but never her thoughts . . . she, 
whose soul was as gay and free and 
boundless as a gazelle. She who 
was made for adventure and excite- 
men and happiness. Yet she would 
never be entirely happy. She would 
always be in search of something 
though she might never know what. 

Suddenly she flung her head back 
and smiled at the plain little face 
in the mirror. As she smiled, it 
seemed not quite so plain—not a 
plain face at all. For at times, in 
some emotions fire, it would light 
up. Then her eyes would dance 
and demand an answering smile. 

She had a certain undefinable 
quality ... a something that would 
always be childishly simple, child¬ 
ishly frank. Something that was di¬ 
rect and honest. Something that 
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would seldom reveal her deepest 
thoughts and noblest ambitions. 
Something that could not grow dull 
and old. Something that made her, 
by turns, brutal and gentle. She 
loved to be with a group of people 
and she loved to be alone. She 
loved to be surrounded by friends 
and she loved to be friendless. She 
liked for people to love her and she 
liked for people to hate her. She 
liked to be treated gently, as though 
she were a fragile flower, and she 
liked to be treated brutally, as 
though she were an animal. She 
was, in short, a woman. 

She straightened up and strode 
bravely out the door into the spring 
sunshine. She fled from the house 
to the neighboring woods. This was 
her favorite retreat. Here she could 
be herself . she was free! She 
skipped gaily along. Her cares 
slipped gradually away and left her 
happy. She reached the top of a hill 
and paused to look around. She 
drew in her breath and sighed. 

‘‘Tired,” said a voice at her elbow. 

She whirled around and faced a 
bright, blond young man. He was 
smiling a golden, smile. She gave 
him a little smile, but her eyes were 
startled. 

She looked at the young man and 
tried to think why she felt as 
though she was encountering an old 
friend. She was not afraid of him, 
nor did she regard him as a 
stranger, although she had never 
seen him before. Maybe, she mused, 
I have lived before, and I knew him 
then. She smiled at herself. 

“Why no; I’m not tired. I was all 
muddled in my thoughts, so I came 
out here to think and relax.” 

“I see.” He paused and looked 
into her eyes before he said: “You 
are wondering where you have seen 
me before. That is what you were 
thinking, wasn’t it?” 

“Yes.” 

“I am an old friend of yours, as 
a matter of fact, I am Mercury, the 
messenger of the gods. We .have 
met many times. I always thought 
you liked me.” 

“Of course.” She knew now who 
it was. Mercury, messenger of the 
gods, a golden boy, always cheery 
and gay. “I see why I thought I 
knew you now. What are you doing 
around here, or should I ask. Are 
you on official business?” 

“Well, I am,” he admitted, “but 
there is no hurry. You interest me.” 

“You make everything seem so 
bright, so bright. You just hap¬ 
pened along, did you? I am glad 
that you did. I had lost all hap¬ 
piness. I thought I had nothing 
left to live for. I was sure that I 
would never be able to stand wait¬ 
ing around to be of some use in 
the world. I . . . can you imagine 
... I wanted to die.” 

“I know. But you have no such 
intention now, do you? You see 
that it is bright again. Life may be 
a tragedy, but there is much that is 
good. Even in pain. Have you 
never felt that, my dear?” 

“That is true. It was delicious 
pain. You know so much. You 
know everything and everybody. 
What are they like? Are they all 
the same, those who lived long ago 
and those that live now? Did they 
have the same hopes and fears? 

. . . the same pleasures?” 

“Yes, they did, only there are 
-variations. And few are like you, 
my dear. Not that you are so com¬ 
plex. You are as simple and under¬ 
standable as a little child. And yet 
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you have something that Diana has. 
Something of what the great had 
. . . and you have so much to learn 
yet. So very much. It frightens 
me to think of what might happen 
to you. But I think that if you 
keep on you can survive. You have 
strength even in your weakness. I 
shall look out for you. I shall al¬ 
ways watch over you.” 

“You are so kind, but you are only 
that. I know why you say things 
like that but I like you to do so. 
I know I shall never be great, or 
entirely happy, but I shall have 
moments ... as now I talk to you. 
... I shall have some great times 
and no one can rob me of that. No 
one. Little things can count for so 
much ... so very much. They are 
the things that form the pattern of 
one’s life.” 

“So very much to learn. I pity 
you and I envy you. I must be on 
my way, but I shan’t forget. Re¬ 
member not to give it all up. There 
is a lot in store for you if you will 
wait for it. You enjoy little things. 
You have only to wait and it will all 
be yours ... the whole world. Re¬ 
member.” 

In the shining light he stepped 
and was visible through the trees, 
walking away from her. He turned 
and smiled at her. Suddenly he 
darted back to her side and stooped 
to pluck a flower that had only 
lately sprung in that spot. As he 
touched it, it became in full bloom. 
He leaned toward her and put it in 
her hair. Taking her face in his 
hands, he kissed her very gently on 
the lips. She opened her eyes and 
no one was there. She put her 
hand up to her hair and the flower 
.was still there. She smiled dreamily. 
She turned and walked through the 
woods, admiring nature. And as 
she walked the woods sprang to full 
bloom and became even more lovely, 
as if for her sole benefit. 
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Rumblings 
o n t h e 
Reservation 


If you Apaches and Lions intend 
to live the remainder of your lives 
in happiness you had better attend 
the Engineers Dance Friday. I’m 
sure that you shall regret not hav¬ 
ing gone to this hop, in case you 
should miss it (which you’d better 
not, SIGNED THE SPIDER). Now 
that I’ve gotten in a plug for the 
dance, I can unload the little bit 
of scandal-dirt to you newspaper 
guys—that I have. Oh glee! It’s 
what you’ve all been waiting for! 
I doubt. 

The other day during one of Miss 
Douglas’ interesting lectures on the 
focus point of attention, she was 
using the arrival of a girl’s date as 
an illustration. She said that Lyle 
Rose was always ready, and that 
his footsteps were her focus-point 
. . . Ready . . . focus point . . get 
it???? Oh well can’t say I didn't 
try. 

Quite a versatile French 123 class 
*—one day working on French gram¬ 
mar, the next day moving the 
Junior College away from the high 
school (which everyone heartily 
approves), and the next day (last 
Friday to be exact) some bone-head 
dismissed the class for Miss Howell. 
Nice of them—especially since the 
class wasn’t dismissed at all—some¬ 
one sure has a nice distorted sense 
of humor. 

Chief Wahoo doesn’t see how 
Pope and Howie can brave the cold 
water at State Park for a dip.! Must 
have been a torrid session of cut¬ 
throat bridge with Gertz and Tem¬ 
ple. 

Frances Gentry has really been 
raving about the swell time she 
had Sunday night on her date with 
an ex-Apache. It must have been 
fun—any way it’s something new 
when you chase an airplane crash 
all over the countryside. Give me 
a peaceful fireside any old day. 

Asoblutely, why don’t some of 
you Apaches do something so that 
I can write some juicy gossip with¬ 
out stretching a few points. Surely 
you aren’t going to leave it up to 
your columnist to make the gossip. 
Huh??? How’s about it??? 

Here are some songs dedicated 
to some of the Apaches: 

“Scatterbrain”—to Adrah Hicks, 
from everyone. 

“I’m getting sentimental over 
you”—to Jim Constantine, from— 
well I’ll let you guess. 

“I’ve Got You Under My Skin”— 
from your columnist to all you 
“angelic” Apaches. 

“My Last Goodbye”—from Bar¬ 
bara to Harrison. 

“September In The Rain”—to 
Patsy Kitrell and her ex. 

“It’s a Blue World”—-from Gracie 
to Dell. 

“With The Wind And The Rain 
In Your Hair”—to Miss Rucker. 

“Where Was I”—to Marcia M. 
from Bruce Feder. 

Incidentally, Feder is one of 
those guys on the loose again—re¬ 
bound from that triangle affair. 
Flash! Marcia and Ernest are now 
going steady—feature that—if you 
can. Girls its hands off of Staples 
from now on. 

Just saw Flannagan strolling 
down the hall with alligator tears 
streaming down her face. Found 
out that, quote: “I feel so sorry 
for Byron ’cause he was so un¬ 
happy.” Touching—what??? 

Didn’t cover the GRA dance but 
one of our spies reported that 


Casey was on the run from his ar¬ 
dent admirers—Cynthia Ann—no 
less. 

Well—they have finally opened 
the Pharmacy and I can get a lot 
more good gossip from those booths 
than over here so ya had better be¬ 
ware. 

Let’s turn out en masse for the 
dance Friday night! 

Scalpingly yours, 

CHIEF WAHOO 


Look for our Cotton Costumes 
in the Style Show 

JULIA'S SMART SHOPPE 

East Side of the Square 


Apaches Enjoy 
Fun And Food At 
Skating Party 


Eeap Year reigned supreme on 
Thursday, March 28, when the local 
squaws asked their choice to the 
skating party and hot tamale sup¬ 
per, sponsored by the college in 
honor of the basketball boys, the 
speech contestants, and the college 
students who have participated in 
the recent bcxing matches. 

Skating was financed b^the girls, 
and many a fortunate female heaved 
a sigh o frelief as she discovered 
that her date couldn’t skate, and 
sat blissfully on the sidelines watch¬ 
ing her companions dig deep so 
that their hero of the moment might 
take a turn around on the skates. 

After an hour or so of strenuous 
skating, the would-be Sonja Heines 
gave up their struggle and adjourned 
to the campfire for tamales, fritoes, 
and drinks. Woodrow Ferguson, 
president of the sophomore class, 
and general chairman of the af¬ 
fair, served as master of ceremonies 
and introduced Barbara Murphy 
who expressed the appreciation of 
the college to all students who had 
participated in basketball, one-act 
play, speech, and boxing, and in¬ 
troduced members and sponsors of 
each of the groups. 

Mr. Jenkins gave a short word of 
appreciation for all the organiza¬ 
tions had done to spread the name 
of Tyler Junior College, and each of 
the group sponsors made brief talks. 
The students as a whole expressed 
their appreciation to Miss Hender¬ 
son, Miss Howell, Miss Brandenburg 
and everyone responsible for the 
excellent fun of the evening. 



Campus Squibs 

By 

I. C. THINGS 


It seems that Talmadge Main is 
holding some sordid information or 
other over the beauteous pan of 
Frances Carolyn Gentry. Would 
that we were mindreaders and could 
divulge the dastardly deed that 
Gentry so obviously desires to be 
forgotten. While on the subject, 
that red-headed Tyler boy is doing 
considerable haunting out Gentry’s 
way. 

That big Clayton boy is causing 
vSome agitation outside T.J.C. as 
well as within the walls. It seems 
that various belles of the local Com¬ 
mercial College are making little 
wishes in his direction. I wonder 
what it is that he’s got that Gable 
hasn’t? Maybe it’s that quiet, shy 
manner—but I have heard rumors 
to the contrary. 

Once upon a midnight dreary— 
while I pondered weak and weary 
with many a thought on chemistry, 
came a subtle change, an indefin¬ 
able something. Possibly ’twas 
spring—at any rate, its result was 
horrible. Sleep overtook me and 
came the most peculiar little dreams 
—Jimmy Constantin, long time Imo- 
gene Thompson fan, and Moyer of 
the McGinney and Moyer combine 
came floating at me on little wisps 
of clouds, each gazing dreamily at 
the other. Like Finland, they melt 
in the spring. And lo, playing upon 



FOR GIRLS’ WEEK 

A $10 super Eugene Perma¬ 
nent Wave to match the 
mode of spring styles . . . 

$5.00 

or TWO for 

$6.00 

MODERN 

BEAUTY SALON 

709 North Bois d’Arc 
Phone 4038 

Mrs. E. B. Powell, Owner 


From hearing Donald Ripptoe 
talk, everyone has the idea that he 
is a good golfer. Is that right, Don 
aid? By the by “Tip-toe” we hear 
you had a good time at the Mayfair 
last Saturday night. How about 
that? 

The rumors about how Welbome 
Dodd got messed up at Round Up 
flying back thick and fast. 
Some say that he tangled with Joe 
Routt and a couple of other A.&M 
boys, but I know what happened. 
He got hit by a freight train. Didn’t 
you Welbome? 

Everybody is sure glad that the 
Pharmacy has opened up again. Now 
we will have some place to loaf be¬ 
sides the Pow-Wow office. 

Boy oh boy—the French 123 class 
is sure riled up! Some witty per¬ 
son who didn’t want to make class 
Friday when Miss Howell was out 
of town, put on the bulletin board 
that the French classes were not 
going to meet. Shirley Simons’ name 
was signed to it. Everyone in the 
French class who didn’t show up 
got a cut. Tsk . . . tsk . . .1 heard 
one young demoiselle say that she 
wished she could find the culprit. 
To think that the college has a 
practical joker that would do a 
thing like that! There’s also a ru¬ 
mor that someone was going to do 
the same thing for Physics class. 
Hurry back Mr. Jenkins! 

Editor Murphy was very upset for 
a little while the other morning 
when Hicks ran off with the keys to 
the Pow-Wow office and failed to 
show up. 

Ged and Fanny went out to see 
the plane that crashed the other 
night. At least that was their 
story and they’re stuck with it. They 
said that was how they got mud all 
over their shoes. 

Darwin Everett sure does have a 
way with the ladies. Everytime I 
see him he is either talking to some 
new girl or reading a note from 
some one. What has he got that all 
the rest of us don’t have. 

Flash! A gossip columnist has 
some gossip columnist!!! Listen 
closer now and I’ll tell you where 
dear friend Walter Guild was seen 
last week end—both Friday and 
Saturday night when he was in 
Austin. Have any of you children 
ever heard of “Brazos Buffet?” 
Well, from what I hear of it was 
no place for a man with a weak 
heart, especially in such condition 
as Walter’s. 

Betty co-eds Pope and Howell 
were seen on the Lake Placid road 


a little gold harp, Miss Moneysmith 
who has gone into receivership lead¬ 
ing poor Bruce Feder, a light green 
centaur. But tl^is lovely scene was 
slightly addled by Marcia’s sand¬ 
wich-board sign reading, “At pres¬ 
ent, appropriated by E. Staples.” 
Wow! Some dream. • 

Attabull Ataturk, Rome corre¬ 
spondent, brings news of the day. 
Flash! Well-known Apache stu¬ 
dents, Bobby Rice and D. Danniels 
are among the latest to discover 
Kilgore’s Club Mattie. 

Flash! Editor Murphy is having 
one last fling before her Mr. Beaird 
leaves for the hinterland. Heard 
tell she flung a leg at the Del Court¬ 
ney dance at the Mayfair the other 
night. Boys on the campus are 
anxiously awaiting Beaird’s depart- 
ture, but our Little Barbara plans 
to devote her time to studies (and 
letter-writing) from now on. We’ll 
be watching! 

Signs of spring—the numerous 
new friendships in the college cor¬ 
ridors, Johnson once again hitch¬ 
hiking to Temple, Bill Sanders fail¬ 
ing to meet government class, 
Tommy Gaut’s yaller pants, all the 
gals in anklets, overripe frogs in 
biology lab. 

Mr. Henderson in biology lecture 
spring his inevitable “goody.” While 
discussing vision, effective and de¬ 
fective, Prof, said, quote: Perhaps 
you would'be interested in my own 
trouble. I suffer from sluggish 
pupils. Unquote. 


with Joe College Rodgers and other 

(?). 

Danny Daniel and Bobby Rice 
reported that they had a wonder¬ 
ful time in Dallas last Saturday 
night. What time does the sun come 
up, Danny? 

Mr. Poston was very pleased in 
Trig class this morning when he 
asked the class why they liked for 
him to work the problems on the 
board and received the following 
answer from Donnie Campbell— 
“Because your writing is so bee-u- 
tiful that we love to look at it!” 

Cynthia Ann Polk and “Dub” 
Jones were seen at the Paradise 
club last Saturday night. No place 
for children. 

I heard Brannin Lindsey inquir¬ 
ing today about the academic re¬ 
quirements for a degree in dentist¬ 
ry. Changed your mind again Lind¬ 
sey? Ruth “Miama” House wright 
has Howard “S. A.” Greer’s future 
all mapped out for him. The other 
day Howard was being interviewed 
about going to Annapolis, and “Ma¬ 
ma” wouldn’t let Howard say a 
word. She answered all the questions 
and told Howard . the answers to a 
few. Pa you sure are letting ma 
start early. 


Incidentally 


Dumbel! Dictionary 

Golden opportunity—A blond. 
Flirst—A girl who got the boy 
you tried to get. 

Limbs—What a bathing beauty is 
out on if she doesn’t have pretty. 


When is a joke not a joke? 
Usually. 


White Lies 

That hat looks simply adorable.. 
You’re the only girl I have ever 
kissed. 

I’m going on a diet Monday for 
sure. 


Hot Weather Romance 

“Wilt thou?” he asked. 
She wilted. 


Poet’s Corner 


Thus spake Zarasthustra, “There 
are things between Heaven and 
earth of which only poets have 
dreamed.” And so by devoting a 
few minutes to reading a few lines 
which vary from the ridiculous to 
the sublime we may learn a few of 
the things which they know. 

* * * 

Two-Volume Novel 

The sun’s gone dim, and 
The moon’s turned black; 

For I loved him, and 
He didn’t love back. 

—Dorothy Parker. 

o * ■ * 

To My Love 
I don’t want you to be 
Anything you're not; 

Just let me see 
The amber spot 
When they come near. 

And hear 
Your blunt replies. 

And watcffi the lines 
About your held-in laugh. 

When you clown and chaff 
And cut up monkey shines. 

Just let me follow 
Your swift legs, not long enough 
For an Apollo, 

But tough 
With manhood, and 
Answer to the pull 
Of your powerful 
And playful hand 
Not showing if I am put out 
By never knowing 
What you are about . . . 

But oh, through all the years 
To feel the sudden start 
Of astounding tears— 

Seeing your heart! 

—Rose O'Neill. 
* * *• 

Fragment From Brie-a-Brae 
What is to come we know not. But 
we know 

That what was was good—was good 
to show, 

Better to hide, and best of all to 
bear 

We are the masters of the days that 
were. 

We have lived, we have loved, we 
have suffered . . . even so. 
Shall we not take the ebb who had 
the flow? 

Life was our friend. Now if it be 
our foe— 

Dear, though it spoil and break 
us—need we care 
What is to come? 

—W. E. Henley. 

* * * 

Weil, that’s all until another time. 
Let us know if you like this smat¬ 
tering of verse. We think it helps. 
So long, now. 


We hear Jonah’s theme song is 
‘Once in a Whale.” 

Whale think of that. 


A. Have you heard the egg hen 
song? 

B. Why no, how does that go? 

A. Kiss me. Kiss me egg hen. 


Housewright: “For goodness sake 
use both hands.” 

Howard: “Can’t, I gotta drive 
with one.” ' 


Characteristic Class Songs 
Sophs: Today I am a Man. 
Freshmen: I’m Sorry for Myself. 
All of us after exams: Never Felt 
Better, Never Had Less. '. „ a 


Boy: “You know, you’re not a bad 
looking sort of a girl.” 

Girl: “Oh,, you’d say so even if 
you didn’t think so.” 

Boy: “Well, we’re even. You’d 
think so even if I didn’t say so.” 


He put his arm about her, 
And whispered in her ear. 
Arid listened and then nodded, 
As he drew her near. 

Then he gently kissed her, 
And talked in quiet tones— 
The girlie was his sister, 

He was asking for a loan. 


Four score and seven years ago 
That was before we were here. 
Our forefathers put powder in their 
guns. 

And went to hunt the deer. 

It is quite different now. 

We have a better plan 
The “dear” puts powder on her face 
And goes to hunt the man. 



Don’t buy your sport 
togs before seeing our 
large selection of slack 
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DISTRICT TRACK 
MEET HELD BY 
SCHOOL LEAGUE 


Only one division of the District 
15 interscholastic League athletic 
meet was permitted to finish on 
schedule Saturday because of in¬ 
clement weather. 

While the track and field meet 
was run down to the finals and 
the net tourney was halted before 
the first rounds were completed, 
Wills Point took both boys’ and 
girls’ championships in volleyball. 

Orach Roy Moore started his 
tennis playoffs early Friday morn¬ 
ing, but rain forced postponement 
until 8:30 a.m. Monday. Moore 
announced that net activities would 
take up Monday where they left 
off Friday, with play scheduled for 
the Tyler Tennis Club courts if 
weather permits and inside the Ty¬ 
ler High School Gymnasium if out¬ 
door play is prohibited. 

Track was called off until 1 p.m. 
next Saturday, Athletic Director 
Ed Hennig announced when rain 
and cold stopped participation, last 
week end after three finals and all 
preliminary events had been com¬ 
pleted. All events Saturday will be 
finals. 

Results of the three completed 
field events: 

Discus throw: Baldwin, Glade¬ 
water, first; Collier, Palestine, sec¬ 
ond; Collins, Kilgore, third; Unger, 
\Canton, fourth. 

Shot put: Baldwin, Gladewater, 
first; Cantrell, Van, second; Collier, 
Palestine, third; Unger, Canton, 
fourth. 

Pole vault: Bales, Tyler, and 
'Chanblee, Canton, tied for first; 
Madison, Pine Tree, third; Lank¬ 
ford, Mineola, rourth. 

Those who qualified for finals 
Saturday: 

120-yard high hurdles: Jones, 
Longview; Young, Salem; Baldwin, 
Gladewater; Newcomer, Arp. 

220-yard, hurdles; Jones, I^ong- 
iy've-w; Adams, Union Grove; 
tfwrier, Arp; Watson, Pipe Tree. 

100-yard dash: Maxfield, Van; 
"Burnette, Tyler; Rogers, Tyler; Mc- 
Fee, Union Grove; Graves, Winns- 
boro; Childress, Salem; Hunphrey, 
Van; Guthrie, Union Grove. 

* 220-yard dash: Maxfield, Van; 
Wright. 


Ex-Apache 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE 

"seem to be in favor with this oil 
company. Students in the college 
are extremely interested in the pro¬ 
gress made by those who have grad¬ 
uated and we are proud of these 
"young men and their achievements. 



Whether 
You Want 
„ PLANTS, 

J CUT 

FLOWERS 

W/f 9 ' or 

n CORSAGES 

You will find that our 
selection and our prices 
cannot be duplicated. 

PREMIUM 

FLOWER SHOP 

107 Peoples’ Bank 
Mrs. O. O. Bozier, Florist 


IDIOT’S 

DELIGHT 


Mr. Shultz walked into my office, 
thereby interrupting my siesta 
time. I had carefully preserved 
that time for that special purpose 
also. I found this untimely inter¬ 
ruption not at all to my liking. He 
broke the deep silence of the room 
with a statement that failed to get 
a rise out of me. 

“Have you heard about Mr. Hen¬ 
derson?” 

“No,” I said and turned my face 
to the wall, preparatory to catch- 
ine a few winks of necessary sleep. 

He snatched my collar and righted 
me. Our eyes were now at the 
same level and he fixed his on mine 
with a steady gaze. I found this 
most disconcerting. I looked an¬ 
noyed. A look of deep hurt came 
into his eyes and I saw that I must 
make amends. Catching him by 
the arm, I said in a tone of forced 
jovialty, “Come on and sit down 
and tell me all about it.” 

His face resumed that attitude of 
one about to divulge wonderful, if 
unwelcome and unpleasant, news. 
He smiled a rapturous smile and 
started: 

“Mr. Henderson has discovered 
that the crown jewels of his country 
have been stolen from him. We 
stole them, you know. Well, he 
discovered it but has been pre¬ 
tending that nothing has happened. 
I have just found out that he has 
a system of finding out secrets and 
sending them to his country.” 

“Shultzy, you have been a friend 
of mine for a long time. I know 
that you mean well, but at times you 
let your imagination work overtime. 
Just a bit—admit it now.” 

“I don’t know what you are talk- 
about,” he said petulantly. 

“I am sorry to say this, but I 
know that the Prof, is above re¬ 
proach.” 

“I thought so too—but now I 
know. I thought you would be glad 
to know that I am on t he iob 
hours a day?’ Tthought 
that you would be glad to know 
that I could uncover valuable in¬ 
formation like that. I thought that 
you BELIEVED in me.” 

He was about to subside in tears. 
This would never do. I must 
humor him, if only for the sake of 
our long friendship. I looked in¬ 
terested and soothed him. 

“I AM glad that you have been 
so nice. The thing I was trying to 
point out was that I must have the 
evidence to go on. I cannot run 
out and accost anyone and accuse 
them of dastardly deeds. It simply 
wouldn’t do. We would soon find 
ourselves faced with some lawsuits 
on our hands. We wouldn’t want 
that, now would we?” 

I flashed a smile, the kind used 
to silence children. He jumped to 
his feet and shook me. I was dazed 
and had a look of terror. Had my 
friend suddenly become demented? 

“That’s just it. I DO have proof. 
I have observed Mr. H. at work. 
He works on gasses and things late 
at night. He also works other 
things. These he types, sorts and 
sends to the mother country.” 

“Could you prove that,” I asked, 
becoming interested in spite of my¬ 
self. 

“Come and watch.” 

A few days later I reported to 
him that his suspicions were cor¬ 
rect. I had observed that the Prof, 
was indeed deep in the middle of 
some interesting and shady things. 
Also I had intercepted some notes 
that he had sent in. a flock on 
specially equipped grasshoppers and 
worker bees. They were addressed 
to his country. To the leader of 
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the country. They were in a code 
that I soon managed to decipher. 
They still meant little to me. Ah, 
that was because this was a clever 
man I was dealing with. He was 
not to be caught so easily. I told 
Shultz my observations and he con¬ 
firmed them. We laid our plans. 
I soon decided that I would be big 
about the matter. I was going to 
give him a chancel After all, I 
had said nothing about the jewels. 
I had been silent. I was being a 
fool, perhaps, however I felt that I 
wouldn’t regret it. I felt that I 
would never brand the prof as a 
criminal, outcast, and such. He 
would always be the same. I 
thought all these things and sighed. 
For it was not a pleasant thing 
that I had to do. But duty was a 
thing I could not disregard. I must 
go to him and face the facts 
squarely and give him a chance. 

“What are you going to do,” 
asked Shultz, with a leer, “give him 
the third degree?” 

“No, nothing like that. We are 
going to be noble about this. I 
have always wanted to and now I 
can. We are going to give him a 
chance.” 

His face fell, but he accompanied 
me*. I found the professor in the 
lab going berserk in the midst of 
animals and chemicals. He gave us 
a smile and stopped what he was 
doing. He sat on the edge of a 
table and asked if he could help 
us. We said he could. He said to 
caily ask and he would oblige. I 
couldn’t face that smile. I looked 
down, stood up, and squared my 
shoulders. 

“It is not an easy thing that I 
am going to do. But I must do it. 
It is my duty. I have evidence that 
you are sending secret information 
to your uncle in Sgarpodo. I am 
going to give you a chance to leave. 
I will tell no one if you do so.” 

I turned and slowly made my way 
to the door, my shoulders heaving. 
He halted me with a laugh and; 

“Hey, fellows, you have the wrong 
idea. My uncle and I are just ex¬ 
perimenting in the interests of 
science. I never dreamed that it 
was sec ret an d that you would think 
it if you did know. I 
would have let you in on it if I 
had.” 

“I am sorry,” I said and wiped 
my eyes delicately, ashamed at 
giving way to emotion. 

“Really,” he continued drawing 
us both to a cabinet in the corner. 

Go through it and see for your¬ 
self. I’ll tell you about the code 
and everything. Then if you still 
think that I will cable my uncle. 
You see this is a different one. 
This one lives only for his experi¬ 
ments. He is so wrapped up in 
them that he lives in utter seclu¬ 
sion. He would confirm these and 
other statements.” 

We went through the files and 
inde^i all the works. We saw 
that it was all just as he said. 
Shultz for a time wanted to call in 
the federal men but I finally con¬ 
vinced him. But it is still remem¬ 
bered and reflected on by Shultz. 
In his worse moments he insists 
that I am a weak hearted softie. 


Energetic 

CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE 

gain. Since the normal price is 
one and a half dollars, you simply 
cannot afford to stay away. Just 
look at the money you would be 
losing. Why at that rate you’d soon 
go bankrupt. The real price is 50 
cents but the engineers are pay¬ 
ing the other penny as a gift to 
T.J.C. (Don’t you ever believe it.) 

All other engagements are off for 
Friday, April 12. We are all going 
to the “Engineers Annual Dance” 
from 8 until 12 for only forty-nine 
cents to hear Raymond Rhone and 
his orchestra and to do a little jiv¬ 
ing, at the High School Gym. 
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The Cat 


It may be a good thing that this 
column didn’t get in last week be¬ 
cause if it had we probably wouldn’t 
have been, here to write one this 
week. Anyway let us start this 
happy disertation off with: 

Memories That Bless And Bum: 

Lyle Rose Hankerson and Gor- 
den Segall. 

Patsy Kitterel and Danny Daniels. 

Betty Bowlen and George Hayslip. 

Ann Carter and George Downs. 

Elizabeth Calhoun and Franklin 
Bell, III. 

Martha Scott and Franklin Bell, 
HI, ditto, ditto, ditto. 

Frances Gentry and W. R. Chit¬ 
wood, ha ha. 

Frances Gentry and Edwin (Jr.) 
Killiam. 

Ruthie Pope and L. E. Adair. 

Imogene Thompson and Victor 
Fry (sucker). 

Eloise Wimberly and Grady 
Faulk. 

Are Ruthie and Rogers boycot¬ 
ting the dances for higher learn¬ 
ing or are they just too, too sophis¬ 
ticated? 

It was overheard that cigarette 
holders and bottles were to be the 
favors for Hank, Susie Howie, and 
Ruthie at the Frater banquet—if 
they get there. 

Wonder why there is no love lost 
between Frances Gentry and Jo 
Aim Lewis, could it be they are 
jealous of each others popularity? 

Talmadge Main and Gentry are 
corresponding about a dog. It seems 
that Bill Johnson told off on Gen¬ 
try, tut, tut, they should keep 
some things within the family. 

Hank who are you going to ask 
to the Frater banquet since Victor 
and Jack Mack got wise? 

Fanny Cheek has Guy Edgar 
Stuteville’s wings. Funny that they 
can’t be seen, where are you keep¬ 
ing them Fanny? 

Louise Crews is still walking 
around in a dream because W. C. 
Hogenson came home last week. 

Gentry is still going strong. Won¬ 
der if her love for Alton Tyler has 
made her forget Tommy G. 

Instead of a triangle it is a square 
between Marcia, Bruce, Ernest 
Staples, and Wallace Golson. 

The old flame hasn’t completely 
died between Martha Lynne Hens- 
lee and Carroll Grant, they can be 
seen at most any hour of the day 
sitting at a library table making 
goo, goo eyes. 

Pinky Tyler can’t seem to forget 
Helen “Ruthie” Wood or he doesn’t 
seem to be trying very hard, they 
have averaged two dates a week 
since they “broke up.” 

Welboume Dodd got the worst 
end of the deal at Texas last week. 
Surely the Blue Belle he had a date 
with wasn’t that rough. 

Jimmie Constantin surely doesn’t 
have the “Red’s” for Imogene 
Thompson, or visa versa, they both 
delved into new romances, he with 
Wanda Moyer and she with Bobby 
Rice. 

Cynthia Ann “always gets her 
man” Polk cut in on Franklin Bell, 
III about five times at the G. R. A. 


D.E.V. Henderson 
Writes Pamphlet 
Now In Library 


The Science Research Associates 
have published recently a set of 
Occupational Monographs which are 
now in the T.J.C. library. Each of 
these pamphlets contains a discus¬ 
sion of a different occupation and is 
written by an authority in that par¬ 
ticular field. The pamphlet “Op¬ 
portunities lor Statistical Workers’* 
is of particular interest because it is 
written by Mr. Donald E. V. Hen¬ 
derson, brother of Mr. Henderson, 
the college science instructor. 

The topics discussed in these 
monographs are: 

“Opportunities for Statistical 
Workers” 

“Employment in Land Transpor¬ 
tation.” 

“Jobs in Rural Journalism.” 

“Teaching As a Career.” 

“Employment Trends in the Print¬ 
ing Trades.” 

“Highway Jobs ” 

“The War and American Jobs.” 

“Clerical Occupations.” 

“Occupations in Radio.” 

“Advertising As An Occupation.” 

“Careens In Consumer Co-opera¬ 
tion.” 

: 

dance. Bet her pet mania is num¬ 
bers. 

Overheard at the dance Friday 
night: John Jr. Kitteral said, “I get 
the most disbusting rushes at these 
dances.” 

R. L. Maine ask Susie Howie to 
the Engineers dance and she broke 
the date. Could it have been she 
preferred to go with Tommy Gaut. 

Gentry had a date with Douglas 
Carter last week and Josephine had 
a date with Earl Reynolds. These 
two seem to be getting a little out 
of hand. 

And last, but not least James Earl 
Thompson is always giving his pin 
to some girl, wonder why he doesn’t 
let Martha Cole have it? 

This column may prove that two 
heads are better than one and then 
again— 

The Cat or should I say 
The Cats. 



Beauty 
Begins. 

at the 

HIGH SCHOOL 

BEAUTY SHOP 

317 South College Street 
Phone 4183 



Slack Suits 

$1.98 

“Definite” musts wherever 
you go! Full-cut slacks with 
new high waistlines. Smart 
shirts, tailored but feminine. 

Play Suits 
99c - $1.98 

Prints—2 and 3 pieces 

See our entry in the Cotton 
Style Show. 


AMES SHOP 


‘We Aim. To Please’ 


108 East Ferguson 
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Football Calls 8 
T.H.S. Lettermen 
To Spring Drills 


Eight lettermen were among the 
00-odd Tyler High School football 
candidates who answered Coach Ed 
Hennig’s spring training call Mon¬ 
day afternoon. 

Lion coaches—Hennig and his two 
new assistants, Walter Phythian 
and Ezell Champion—wasted no 
time in hitting the spring grind. 
Whole Coaches Hennig and Cham¬ 
pion were suiting out the aspirants 
in the dressing room, Phythian was 
dishing out exercises on the field. 

As soon as all were properly 
dressed, Coach Hennig turned the 
linemen over to Phythian and the B 
team over to Champion, while he 
worked with the prospective backs 
and ends. Some 40 players were in 
the group turned over to Coach 
Champion, former Hogg Junior High 
School mentor. 

Monday’s workout concerned 
mostly the basic fundamentals of 
the game. Coach Hennig drilled on 
individual blocking for the most 
part. Phythian worked on line 
stance and group blocking. Tues¬ 
day Hennig plans to select the boys- 
according to positions. He will di¬ 
vide the squad into three groups— 
the A team backs and ends, A team 
linemen and B squad. 

These three groups will work sep¬ 
arately for about an hour before be¬ 
ing called together for some team 
work. No scrimmaging will be done, 
however, this early in the training 
schedule, Hennig said. 

Most of the players now out are 
first-year men. Like the 1939 bi¬ 
district champions, next year’s Lions 
team will be light, but Coach Hennig 
says it will be faster. Among the 
backs now out, there are a number 
of proven dash men. 

There are five backfield men and 
three tackles back for another let¬ 
ter. Returning backfield men in¬ 
clude Gilbert Johnson, outstanding 
passer; Charles Hammett, line- 
ramming fullback; Wayne Burnette, 
speedy halfback; Charles Tunnell, 
capable half, and Jerry Stirman, a 
shifty ball lugger. 

Lettermen who won’t be back in 
1940 are; Cocaptains Derwood 
Mumford and Walton Roberts, cen¬ 
ter and quarter, respectively, both 
all-district players for two years and 
Mumford an all-state center last 
season; Homer Adams, Henry Lee 
Conaway, backs; Dale Byrd, Charles 
Finlay son, Lester Owens, and Jim 


SES HAYNES, 
Cleaners 

Cash and Carry 

338 South College 
Phone 387 
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By JOE WHITLEY 
Zoological Note 

A chum of ours that was assigned 
to cover the installation of the great 
Ringling Brothers Barnum and Bail¬ 
ey Circus (that will cost them six 
tickets) strolled into the Madison 
Square Garden wondering how on 
earth he’d get any kind of a story 
on the event. He’d done all this 
before. He wanted to do something 
new. 

He was sitting there sad and si¬ 
lent, watching the animals being 
carted into the place. He took a deep 
breath. Oh to roam the jungles. It 
must have been spring fever. 

Well, he cocked his eyes by chance 
to starboard and there moseying 
over , toward him was the most out¬ 
landish leopard you ever saw, jungle 
or no jungle. The animal looked 
positively ferocious. 

Our chum is an intrepid Texan 
and it grieves us to report that 
he ran like sixty, the leopard in 
pursuit. In fact the disgusting ani¬ 
mal bounded out ahead of him, 
pivoted like a broken field runner 
and stood posted beside a vermillion 
box. 

What our friend then did, shades 
of the toreadors, was to pick up a 
piece of canvas. If he were to die, 
he’d die like a great bull-fighter. 

“Come on,” he invited the speck¬ 
led one. “Come on.” 

The leopard looked powerful 


Rozelle, ends; Harry Cook, Billy 
Flanagan, Milton Pearson, linemen. 

Backs and ends rest four deep. 
Outstanding candidates for the 
quarterback slot: Johnson, James 
Dennis, Donald Alfred, and Ray¬ 
mond Maner. 

Left halves: Burnette, Tunnell, 
Billy Rogers and Happy Ellis. 

Rigih halves: Stirman, Joe Dean 
Bailes, Ray Jackson and Brewster. 

Fullbacks: Hammett, Hugh Tur¬ 
ner, Stansberry and Culberson. 

Left ends: Oeorge McCullough, 
Thomas Wright, Vernon Wlhyte and 
Jerry Tipton. 

Right ends: Dick Allen, Leroy 
Dukes, Robert Price and Billy Mar¬ 
tin. 

At that, no man has his position 
cinched by any means with nearly 
a hundred others anxious to beat 
him out. 

Among the other outstanding men 
trying out for the club are: Squad- 
men—Bob Breedlove, Arleigh Stan¬ 
ley, Eddie Richardson, Billy Stall¬ 
ings, J. W. Hanna, Carl McGinney, 
Cecil Moor, Clifford Long, O. L. 
Fielder, Bruce Gabriel, J. D. Kay 
and Lowell Ellis. 

Newcomers—Tom Ramsour, Billy 
Shuford, Howard Moneysmith, Jack 
Helton, Jack Hightower, and Max 
Covenet. 

Thirty days are allowed for spring 
training by Texas Interscholastic 
League rules. 


Good Pit Barbecue 
AH Kinds of Barbecue 

Large Sandwiches .10c 

6 Barbecued Hotdogs .25c 

Guy T. Moore’s 

Barbecue 

1041 East Erwin Street 


-Apaches- 

The High School 
Pharmacy 

IS NOW OPEN 
FOR BUSINESS 

ITS FORMAL OPENING 
Will Be 

FRIDAY NIGHT, APRIL 19 
336 South College 
Phone 406 


bored, as we say in Texas. She 
yawned. 

They toted ’em both .away three 
minutes later, man and beast. 

Mr. Shaw Comes to Town 

Arue Shaw, late the sultan of 
swing, checked into town the other 
day with his spouse, the magnifi¬ 
cent sweater girl, Lana Turner, and 
was met by at least 300 fans at the 
station. We were there just for the 
heck of it, although, to be factual, 
we’re a Turner fan if we’re any¬ 
thing. 

Mr. Shaw took a look at the 
throng and grinned. Not so the 
fans. They fastened a look on the 
lost leader filled more with sadness 
than joy. 

Not a single autograph hcrind 
broke through the police cordon of 
one sergeant and twelve patrolmen, 
all of whom stared at Lana, miss¬ 
ing the sweater. 

Mr. Shaw looked very distressed 
as he piled into a taxi, the very 
same Mr. Shaw who cut loose with 
a fierce outcry not many moons 
ago calling jitterbugs “morons.” 

Off-hand it seems they didn’t 
like it. 

Sociology Note 

Simone Simon, fugitive from Hol¬ 
lywood, whipped into a burlesque 
show the other day with an ami and 
watched a Georgia cutie peel her 
veils one by one to what the Puri¬ 
tans describe as her mortal damna¬ 
tion. 

Miss Simon was unimpressed. 

Back outside she allowed: “In 
France we have the vay-ree same 
theeng only our girls do not weegle 
so mahch as they on-dress. 

The Man on The Flying Trapeze 

We bumped into William Saroyan, 
the ex-spokesman of the masses, 
who lives in a lordly hotel and eats 
his breakfasts at an automat, where 
fifty cents will feed even a brace 
of wrestlers. 

Mr. Saroyan was in an expansive 
mood: - - — — 

“Say,” quoth he, “been around 
to see my play yet.” 

We let him know we’d seen “The 
Time of Your Life” and found it 
unforgettable. And what did he 
think about his own play. 

‘Well, in a word,” says he, down¬ 
ing a spoonful of farina, “the play’s 
a classic. They’ll be going to it five 
hundred years from now.” 

Then Mr. Saroyan excused him¬ 
self to put a nickel in the slot and 
get himself some coffee. 

State of the Theatre 

All in all, it’s been a wonderful 
week in the theatre, which makes it 
two in a row. 

First off Mr. Richard Evans again 
unfurled the Shakespearean stan¬ 
dard to present us for the third 
time with his version of “Rich¬ 
ard II,” a memorable sermon on 
foolish resplendent kings with a 
capacity for high talk that is breath¬ 
taking. 

Hear Mr. Evans sing, yes, that’s 
the word, “For God’s sake let us 
sit upon the ground” etc. and you 
are reconvinced that the English 
department has let you down by 
not swapping this item for, say, an 
Isben play. 

The papers were kind enough to 
give Mr. Shakespeare’s play the 
highest accolade—four stars. 

Next there was reeled off an en¬ 
gaging play of charming conver¬ 
sation and a subtle political thesis 
(which was too subtle for us) in 
Vincent Sheehan’s “An Interna¬ 
tional Incident.” 

What made the evening so com¬ 
plete a success was the sight of 
Ethel Barrymore prancing around 
in high dudgeon, playing for laughs 
the part of an engaging lecturer 
who wants us to keep out of war 
and, furthermore, to right the do- 


BRAZELTON 
LUMBER CO. 

Good 

Building Materials 

324 East Front Street 
Phone 112 


T.J.C. BALL BOYS 
WINNERS OVER 
BROWNS’INDIAN 


The Tyler Junior College Apaches 
baseball team scored an 11 -to -2 vic¬ 
tory in their opening exhibition 
game of the season here on April 3, 
Wednesday afternoon, at the soft- 
ball park over Brown's Indians. 

It was the first scrimmage prac¬ 
tice of the season for the Apaches 
as they played against the Indians, 
an independent nine managed by 
Claud Brown, captain of this years' 
Tyler Junior College basketball 
team. The boys who compose the 
college baseball team, sponsored by 
Mr. Lawver, are nearly all mem¬ 
bers of the Engineers Club and bas¬ 
ketball players. 

With the score tied at one-all 
when the Apaches came up to bat 
in the last of the third, they threw 
a four-run rally, added one in the 
fourth, two in the fifth, one in the 
seventh and added a pair in the 
eighth. The Indians scored in the 
first and eighth. Hits favored the 
Tyler Junior College players, 11 to 
5. 

Moore of the Apaches led the hit¬ 
ting with four in four times at bat. 

Indians ...100 000 010— 2 

Apaches .104 120 12x —11 

L. Brooks, Overall and Adams, 
Knight; Walton, Tyler, Everett and 
Stegall, Burnette. 


Phi Theta Kappas 
Eat Breakfast At 
Gibson Gray Home 


Members of Phi Theta Kappa 
were entertained by G-ibson Gray at 
his lake home with Breakfast Satin- 
day morninsr. March 30. ~ 

left from the college at 
and went to the Gray home where 
they were hospitably welcomed by 
Mrs. Gray. After a hearty breakfast 
of hot dogs, scrambled eggs, punch 
and cake, the collegians present 
played badminton, shot rifles, and 
tramped about the woods. 

After a most enjoyable morning, 
the group was reluctant to leave 
the beautiful lake house. The mem¬ 
bers of the club had a great time 
and are greatly indebted to both 
Gibson and Mrs. Gray for all they 
have done to provide the club with 
such a charming entertainment. 


mestic evils, or something, before 
we go windmill-tilting abroad. 

Finally, let us unleash a yippee 
for the gayest musical of 1940, 
meaning “Higher and Higher,” with 
music of Rogers and Hart (especial¬ 
ly a song entitled “Disgustingly 
Rich”) and sporting Mr. Jack Haley 
of the films, Shirley Ross, ditto, and 
a European somebody with curves 
aplenty known as Marta Eggert. 

Y’all hurry up and come to town 
and see for yourselves. 

Bagatelles 

Van Heflin, the University of Ok¬ 
lahoma boy who made good and Dan 
Tobin, who was a magnifico on the 
campus of the university of Cincin¬ 
nati, are rivals for the effections 
of Katie Hepburn. Mr. Tobin holds 
the edge currently. He can golf, and 
Katie loves it. 


Clean Your Clothes 
the PREMIUM way! 

719 North Bois d'Arc 
Phone 4174 


Tryouts For New 
Las Mascaras 
Production Begun 


Las Mascaras held its regular 
meeting, in the recreation room of 
the gym. The business meeting 
came first with the president, Wil¬ 
liam Joe Dean, presiding. 

The program dealt with prelim¬ 
inaries to play casting and funda¬ 
mentals of production. Several in¬ 
teresting short talks were made on 
these subjects, and are as follows: 

1. Let’s Present a Play.—Ruth 
House wright. 

2. The Play’s the Thing.—Roosa- 
velt Campbell. 

3. Why Put on a Play?—Frances 
Cone. 

4. Casting the Play. — Fannie 
Cheek. 

5. Tryouts and Rehearsals—Jo 
Ann Lewis. 

6 . Amateur Rehearsals.—Howard 
Greer. 

7. Fundamentals for the Direc¬ 
tor.—Ted Bachman. 

8 . The Acting of Farce.—James 
Barnes. 

9. Subordinate Scenery.—Dorothy 
Jane Lindsey, J. D. Burnett. 

10. Publicizing the School Play.— 
Barbara Murphy. 

11. Values of Dramatics. — Joe 
Reynolds. 

Play tryouts were held for “Once 
In a Lifetime,” the story of a boy of, 
Gypsy blood who was adopted by an 
English family and who longed to 
return to his people. Casting on the 
production has not yet been com¬ 
pleted. f ^ 

At the close of the meeting, ice 
cream sandwiches were served to 
the 53 members who attended. 


On The Sidelines 


Now that spring is here, baseball k 
is in full swing. There are about 
boys working out every afternoon 
! Mr. Lawver. Only five letter-^, 
men returned this year, Max WarfH| 
ton, pitcher; Darwin Everett, pitch- l 
ed; Sam Bailey, outfielder; Jack 7 
Emmons, first baseman, and Charley | 
Hubbard, infielder. However, Char¬ 
ley Hubbard is unable to play on; 
account of a recent operation. Other -f 
players reporting are Doyle Stegall’, 
and James Barnes, catchers; Ber¬ 
nard Clayton, Foster Bullock, Billw 
Reily, Jack Morris, Donald Rippe-| 
toe, Walter Giesburt, and J. T.- 
Ingram, infielders; J. O. Burnett,/ 
Rufus Moore, Harold Tyler, outi 
fielders, and Alton Tyler, pitcher. M 
They are arranging games with 
Lon Morris, Kilgore, Mount Please 
ant, Sulphur Springs, and surround^: 
ing towns. "x 

They have already played one 
practice game which they easily 
won. This game was with Claude 
Brown’s Indians. Prospects are 
pretty bright for a good team. 

The T.J.C. tennis team is coming 
along pretty nicely under the supers 
vision of Howard Greer, Billy Reily, 
and Grady Faulk. They are going 
to play some matches with the stir- _ 
rounding colleges in the near future. 




Genuine 

Mexican 

Dinners 

1433 E. Erwin 
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Phone 4400 



Grady’s Outdoor 
Sports 

Grady Faulk, Manager - 

A Full Line of 

BICYCLES — FISHING TACKLE 
TENNIS EQUIPMENT 
Typewriters Repaired 
Keys — Lock Repairing 
Tyler, Texas 












































































